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Hotel des Bains, 

Napoule, 
pres Cannes. 
My dear Smithers : 

Do give me some news about my book — When it is to appear, etc. 

I wish you would send me a "Volpone" — if you can spare one — 
I am astounded not to have received a copy — and so is Robbie Ross — 
I want to see how he writes eulogies — if they are as good as his lec- 
tures they should be admirable — but indeed everything Robbie writes 
is admirable — I am always rebuking him for his idleness-^which I 
attribute entirely to his early hours 

"Chronicles" arrive fitfully — usually in packets of two — last 
week, Monday's and Tuesday's were I suppose lost in the Channel 
storm — they have not appeared yet. And as the Chronicle has the 
absurd habit of not inventing its news, I suppose I have practically 
read them 

You will send me some ordinary title pages for presentation 
copies — also pray tell me how many I am to have of each edition 

I am leading a very good life — and it does not agree with me. 
There is a sad lack of Fawns in the pine woods at Napoule — and if 
the sea has its Protens, he is always disguised as an elderly member 

of Parliament How is Pollet? He has sent me two photographs 

of himself — in one he is fair, in the other dark; and neither resemble 

the other What is he like? 

Ever, 

Oscar. 

Claud, 

Canton Vaud. 

Saturday. 
My dear Smithers : 

Thanks very much for the fiver — duly received. 
Of course the stage directions are to be in italics- 



As regards the other— the words in the spoken text — I am not 
very fond of spacing — but I am not at all fond of italics for single 

words. Let us try spacing — for a beginning Indeed I am ready 

to leave the thing in your hands. 

Acts 3 and 4 have arrived — beautifully type-written I will 

send them on Tuesday — I really think it reads the best of my 
plays 

Were all my presentation copies sent off? Most of them have 
been treated with silent horror or indifference. I must advertise for 
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some new friends — I don't want any certificates of good character. I 
should in fact object to them — — Perhaps you could help me in 
the matter 

Mellor is still tedious and unbearable. I simply cannot stand 
him. I wish 1 could get away 

Have you got the playbill, with date? 

Have you settled with Shannon ? There are no cocottes at Glaud 

for you There is one, I hear, at Geneva, but one has to send in 

applications for shares at least six weeks in advance. 

I hope Dowson got his copy? 

Robbie seems very depressed, and rather Canadian Have 

you been giving him M. S. S. to read? 

How is Strangeman? Did he get his copy? His silence on the 
subject is deafening. 

Yours, 

Oscar. 

Grand Cafe Glacier, 

Nice. 



Saturday. 
My dear Smithers : 

Why no answer to my telegram? It was sent last Wednesday. 
You are quite under a mistake in imagining that Frank Harris pays 

for me here I wish he did He has given me a little money 

on two occasions — but he does not pay for me — and now he says he 
is very hard up He is the only epicure who thoroughly appre- 
ciates his Hotel — so I fear he is losing money 

Do send me at once £15 — or £10 at any rate — by wire— through 
Cook's here — as I am stuck at my Hotel and do not go to Switzerland 

till the 1 st March. I must live till then After March 1st I 

am all right for three months. Pray do this for me. 

Also, let me have a copy of the book. 

Send one to George Alexander with the compliments of the 
author and the publisher. 

And I forgot Arthur Clifton Will you send him a copy 

from me Robbie will give you his address— with enclosed slip. 

Yours, 

Oscar. 
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Hotel Termines, Nice. 

Tuesday. 

Dear Smithers : 

Has "sketch" had a copy? If not, please send them one. 

Also, will you kindly send me a copy of the last edition in sheets 
— unsewn and unbound — so that I can give them to the printer of 

the Mercure de France This pray do at once—zs they go to 

press on the fifteenth. 

The weather in Paris is quite awful — real snow — and other 

horrors . 

I wish you would look at the Chansons de Bilitie — by Pierre 

Louys I think you could do something with it— privately of 

course — that is a very limited edition 

Ernest could translate it for you 

Will Rothenstein has written me a wonderful appreciation of 
the Ballad — really masterly. 

Maurice is quite well. I am now two games behind. I wish 

you could make him your agent here at a salary of £400 a year- 

My future would be (under Providence) assured. 

Yours, 

Oscar. 

Some Stray Sayings. 

"You should always treat your defects as though they were 

virtues." ,' 

"A room ought never to look fully furnished until its tenant 

is in it." . . 

"There should never be more than two colors in the decoration 

of a room." 

About a poet, "Foolish people ask about a poet, if he has any- 
thing to say. The question is not has he anything to say: the question 
is simply, can he sing?" 

Speaking of his own plays, "Action in a play is my great 
trouble— I am quite miserable until I have got my characters all 
sitting down in a room to talk." 

"I love little things; nothing can be too small for me — little 
knick-knacks, little ornaments, little jewels." "But not little women, 
Oscar," interjected his wife. "Ah, I said little things, not persons." 

"Do you think you could bring yourself to eat a periwinkle, 
Oscar?" asked a lady relative of his wife, to tease. "Well, if you 
ask me," he said, "personally I should prefer the pin." 



i6o 

Going into a theatre in America to see a performance of Gilbert 
and Sullivan's "Patience," he said to a friend. "Ah, so-and-so, this 
is the homage that is paid by talent to genius 1" 

Once when he was going to meet a number of young men in 
discussion about his views on art and so on, I said to him I supposed 
he had all his arguments ready. He replied : "The sons of the Gods 
never argue ; they simply state." 

He was once saying to his wife how astonishingly young a newly 
married friend of hers looked. His wife, rather piqued, enquired: 
"Don't I look as young as she does, Oscar?" His answer was : "The 
difference is, that you look like a girl, and she looks like a child." 

Wilde wanted to kill people who imitated him, but he at last 
understood, and said one day to a lady, the mother of the celebrated 
poet, Arthur Cravan: "I understand; it is admiration." 



□ ■□ □ 



Blind 

Blinder than oak-trees in the wind 

Endlessly weaving sighs into a poem 

To sight, 

He sits, the light of one pale purple lantern 

Seeping into his dream-hollowed face, 

Like floating, transparent words 

Pale with unuttered meanings. 

He mends a flute and sighs as though 

Its shadow leaned heavily upon his heart 

And told him things his dead eyes could not grasp. 

Maxwell Bodenheim. 




Oscar Wilde, from an unpublished drawing by 
Ernest La Jeunesse 



